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just after the Golden Age1 had gone on the 1st inst.
with an account of the failure of Page and Bacon,2 in-
volving as a matter of course the failure here, with a
new run, another panic, worse if possible than the last.
Some malicious scoundrel started also the story that
the house of Lucas and Simonds3 too had failed, and
you know how all here are blind in a case of the kind
and no assurances from us were of any avail, so instead
of a single day of panic we have had a whole week. But
the Nicaragua steamer came in last night and brought
no news, which is good news that Lucas and Simonds
had not failed, so the thing has subsided back again to
the same old condition of things. Instead of making
a month's journey into the mountains I only went to
Sacramento, where, as usual, I could not sleep and had
to come back. I shall, however, make another effort
after the next mail steamer arrives and departs. By
her I shall hear of your safe arrival at Panama. Ac-
cording to my account you will reach New York today
or tomorrow. . , ."'

"SAN FRANCISCO, May 16, 1855.
"The John L. Stevens is coming in, the express boats
have arrived and you must imagine my horror to hear
that the Golden Age4 was wrecked.   Hardly a minute

1 The Golden Age, with Mrs. Sherman on board, sailed April 17.
Memoirs, I, 145.

2 A New York and St. Louis banking house, with a San Fran-
cisco branch, Page, Bacon & Co.

3 The St. Louis house, of which Sherman's firm, Lucas, Turner
& Co., was the San Francisco branch.

4 The wreck of this vessel, April 29, is described in the Memoirs,
I, 145. can't aflford
